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Oregon and California were in a small
leading group to legislate effectively
on home rule for cities, child labor,
hours of labor on public works, fac-
tory sanitation and inspection, em-
ployer's liability, eugenics, prohibi-
tion, prison reform, public utilities,
municipal ownership, the social evil
and woman suffrage. The success of
these experiments may be interpreted
by observing the extent to which other
states are following their example.
To see the new social order of the Pa-
cific coast, social legislation should be
looked at in its entirety. This social
order is distinctive. No other group
of states possesses such a wealth of
social legislation.

AN IDEAIi COUNTRY SCHOOL.
High ideals in sanitary requirements

for rural schools are proposed in a
bulletin that is distributed through
the United States bureau of educa-
tion. The bulletin comes from the
joint committee on health problems
in education, composed of members of
the National Education association
and theAnverican Medical association.

The general ideal proposed is that
"the country school should be as sani-
tary and wholesome in essential par-

ticulars as the best home in the com-
munity."

"The school should be located in a
healthful place," declares the com-

mittee!. "Noise should be eliminated;
children should not be obliged to walk
farther than two miles or ride more
than six; playgrounds should be ample

TO DAN CUPID.
Dear Dan Where are you nowadays?
We used to like your sportive ways.
When with your darts and little bowYou took pot-sho- at high and low !

We even took it in good partThough now and then a flviug dartStruck stinging home. 'Twas pleasant when
The tiny wound was healed again.
But now the arrows are so rareThat once seemed flying everywhere !

Perhaps you need today, my son,
A modern rapid-fir- e gun.
The times are changed. No longer slow.Our youth are never still, vou know.So If you'd add hearts to your string.
You'll have to hit them on the wing !

But whether bow or gun you wield,We hope to see you take the field.For life is rather dull and gray
Without you and your sportive play.
When you your mother Venus see.With kindly words remember me;
And while this mortal life endures,I'll sign myself, sincerely yours.

Tudor Jeiiks, in Judge.

"The young puppy!" chortled Mr.
Bissel as he fumed away.

But the next day he made anotherappointment and kept it, and found
Paul Everett a most exasperatingyoung man to deal with.

Everett was not eager to makeplans for Bissel's tiew house. His
coldness was most disconcerting, andPeter Laidlaw smiled tantalizingly atJacob Bissel and constantly remindedhim of the wager.

And in the end, for no especial rea-
son, Paul refused to consider accept-
ing Bissel's patronage.

"A most unbusinesslike proceed-
ing!" roared Jacob Bissel, as hestamped up and down his office. "I'llnever build that house until he makesthose plans'"

So he wrote a curt note and askedPaul to call at his office the nextmorning, and when Paul came, cooland imperturbable, he still decliinedto accept Mr. Bissel's business.
"I am not accustomed to being

turned down, Mr. Everett," raged Ja-
cob Bissel. "Is it a matter of mon-ey?"

Paul shook his handsome head."It's rather a personal feeling," hesaid with engaging frankness. "Yousee, my uncle used to know you, Mr.Bissel, and he never liked you hadsome old business grudge, in fact.Don't you think that's excuse enoughfor declining your business?""I do not!" flared Mr. Bissel, grow-ing red around his ears.
"Then ?" suggested Everett deli-cately.
"Then " repeated Jacob Bissel.Well, young man, it's no use I mayas well give in and tell you to comearound and see me tonight at my

house."
"About Marjorie?" asked Paul."About Marjorie," conceded Mar-jorie- 's

father.
"Then, Mr. Bissel," said Paul prac-tically, "suppose we go over the plansfor your new house, eh? I think wecan make Peter Laidlaw's mansionlook like a chicken coop."
"Now you're talking," said his fu-ture father-in-la-

Marjorie and her mother creditedthe whole affair to a kindly fate, butPaul only laughed.
"Fate's all right only you've gotto get out and hustle her along," hesaid. "And in this instance Fate'srighthand man was Peter Laidlaw'"(Copyright, 1915, by the McClureewspaper Syndicate. )

Politics "What is your attitude in re- -

APPEARANCE OF PROSPERITY.
One of the reasons why advertising

has grown, so enormously of recent
years is that merchants realize that a
business must carry an atmosphere of
prosperity. The man who enters :i
business office with soiled clothes, and
face unshorn, and muddy boots, is not
apt to get a Job. This may be due to
superficial Judgments, but people
have to make the best use they can of
exterior indications. Similarly the
public judges of a merchant's success
by exterior signs. A business man who
does not advertise conveys an impres-
sion of passiveness and indifference,
of slow-goin- g, ed methods.
The public values enterprise in retail
trade higher than almost any other
one quality. Liberal advertising is to
a merchant what good clothes and a
clean cut appearance are to a sales-
man. It suggests that a merchant isprosperous, that he has in the past
succeeded in pleasing the public, thathe is alert enough to get good bar-
gains for his customers. It shows that
he has such confidence in his goods
that he is willing to spend money to
tell people about them. MarsyvilH
Advocate-Democra- t.

From Other Pens

NEWSPAPER RIGHTS.
Concededly the first duty of a news-

paper is to its buyers and readers. If
it helps advertisers to get the read-
ers' money by subterfuge and chicane,
it does wrong and hurts itself. A
reputable newspaper avoids such acourse, as much from sense of in-
terest as from a sense of duty. The
law assists it in this state by imposing
a fine on the sellers of goods who ad-
vertise in false and misleading way
as to quantity, quality, valtie or rea-
sons for selling. But, on the other
hand, if the state were to try to trans-
fer this responsibility for truthfulness
to the publishers of the advertise-ment, hostile politicians working
through prosecuting officials couldharry almost any newspaper out of
existence, and the liberty of the press'
would end. The injury to the com-
munity would be immense, the bene-
fits trivial and unimportant. Such Is
the effect of much paternal legislation.
The federal government has already
pried into the business affairs ofnewspapers to a greater extent thaninto the affairs of any other private
enterprises. An attempt to maku '
newspapers "public utilities" was pro-
posed to the people of Colorado, whovoted It down. Measures to regulate
the printing of news about court pro-
ceedings are threatened In Albany. Itis time for the press to stand up andfight as a unit against statutes thathave no utility save 'as the instru-ments of persecution by political foesof a particular newspaper. Brook-lyn Eagle.

MBS. fJUrOLKER
but it did not send Marie out of theroom as it did Maggie.

"I suppose you are ignorant," saidMarie, in a haughty manner. "As youare a foreigner, you may not knowthat servants are not allowed to sitin the living rooms of the family."
Gretchen got up from the chair andCaroline thought she looked very an-gry, so she tried again to reach herand take her out of the doll house,but her arms were not long enough."It is you who are ignorant, mad-am, she heard Gretchen say. "If youhad the least bit of politeness you

would not treat a guest in your homein the manner you have.""Guest," repeated Marie, almostdropping the baby, and Carolinereached to catch it, but her arms werenot long enough this time, either."Yes," said Gretchen, "I came allthe way across the ocean to your greatcountry to visit you and vou try tomake a servant of me. I would haveyou . know that I belong to the great
Von Doll family, and we stoop to noone."

"But your cap and apron," saidMarie. "You look like a maid, and Ithought you were the nurse forbaby."
"I was dressed this way to makeme look an ore like a little r.crmm

girl," said Gretchen, "because littleCaroline's Aunt I'atsy thought itwould please her, but I am a guest
aim inn a. mum, ann it 1 am to betreated as such I will get right back
into me trunK and go back to Ger-many."

"Oh, no, no!" said Caroline or atleast she tried to, but she could notmake a sound.
"Oh, what will I do?" she thought.

"Gretchen Von Doll must not go
back. Aunt Patsy will think I didnot care for her. I must reach herand take her out of the doll house."This time Caroline made a strong
effort to get to the doll house andbounce, she found herself out of bedstanding on the floor in her night
dress.

"Why, what is the matter," said hermother, coming into the room andputting her back in bed, "what wereyou dreaming, Caroline?"
"I wasn't dreaming at all," saidCaroline. "I heard Marie and Gretch-

en almost quarreling, and Gretchen
said she would get right in the trunkand go back to Germany if Marie didnot treat her better.

"I must take Gretchen out of thedoll house, because if she goes back
Aunt Patsy will think I did not like
her present, and I do love Gretchenvery much.

"Very well, I will bring Gretchen
and put her in bed with you," said
her mother. Caroline hugged
Gretchen tight in her arms and snug-
gled her close. "You won't go back
to Germany, will you ?' she asked.

Gretchen did not reply, but as Car-
oline found her there beside her in
the morning she felt sure Gretchen
liked the treatment she received and
would stay in America. (Copyright,
1915, by the McClure Newspaper
Syndicate.)
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Cheer up! It has even been worse
In Sunny Kansas. During March, 1876,
a. snowstorm raged incessantly for 48
Jiours.

If names were live things and coirld
fight each other, wouldn't Przemysl
and Przansysz be able to stage a per-
fectly beautiful scrap ?

Kansas roads are like the famous
little girl who, when she was good,
she was very, very good, and when
she was bad, she was horrid.

Probably nobody is praying more
fervently for the arrival of gentle
spring and the good old summer time
than the operators of the jitney buses.

Conditions in Kansas during Feb-
ruary may have been the mildest of
which the weather bureau has any
record for that month, but they were
also the meanest.

On the basis that every snowstorm
is worth one or two or several million
dollars to Kansas, the state's nest
must have been feathered to the tune
of a billion dollars or so during the
past three months.

Incidentally, the. Kansas farmers
who were wise enough to do the bulk
of their plowing in the fall are the
ones who will obtain the largest
advantage from the unusual amount
of moisture which has saturated the
state during the past few weeks.

In obtaining the services of Harri-
son Parkman as its postmaster, Em-
poria robs her state of a most eff-

icient fire marshal. Purely political
considerations, however, would prob-
ably have removed Mr. Parkman from
the latter position before very long.

Good news for the opinionated citi-
zen who does jury duty once in a
while. The senate sent to the death
cell the resolution proposing an
amendment to the constitution pro-
viding for a verdict in civil cases on
a vote of three-fourt- hs of the jurors.

Another military or naval feat that
was generally held to be impossible
before the European war began is evi-
dently about to be accomplished. The
experts accepted it almost as a fore-
gone conclusion that a passage could
not be forced through the Darda-
nelles.

And the United States will have to
plead guilty to the charge that re-
publics are ungrateful if the only re-
ward that is to be given to Colonel
Ooethals for the building of the Pan-m- a

canal is an elevation to a major
generalcy coupled with the thanks of
ongress.

Billy Sunday has declined a call to
Paris because, he says, "there is
enough hell in the United States to
keep your Uncle Fuller busy." It is
also probably true that there is much
more money circulating these days in
the cities of the United States than
there is in the French capital just
now.

1 lea rings have begun on the appli-
cation of the western railroads to the
interstate commerce commission for
permission to increase their freight
rates. And the case they should be
able to present should be even strong-
er than the one on which the eastern
roads were granted their increase.
The eastern roads tap a far more
profitable and voluminous freight ter-
ritory than do those operating in the
west.

Turkey has every reason in the
world to be disgruntled with her Teu-
tonic allies. They urged her into the
war to help them by creating military
diversions in other arenas than the
big battle grounds in East Prussia, the
Carpathians, and France and Belgium
which would demand the attention of
troops of the Allies that might other-
wise have been used in the major en-
gagements. But now that Turkey is
so hard pressed, neither Germany nor
Austria is disposed to lend her a hand.
They have enough troubles of their
own, no doubt. However, the Turks
cannot well be blamed for being
somewhat sore at the lurch in which
they have been left.

Optimist and Pessimist.
The optimist says: "Go ahead; there's

not a chance to lose;
The time is now and, on the dead, you

really can't refuse."
The pessimist says: "Wait a bit, and

look before you leap;
If there is any good in it, the chance

will surely keep."
The optimist sees but the sun, thepessimist the rain.
The optimist prepares for fun, the

pessimist for pain.
The optimist pulls forward, and the

pessimist Dulls back:
The one throws wide the throttle and

the other sands the track.
This world would be monotonous if

folks were all the same:
With no one 'round to raise a fuss

twould be a tiresome game.
The optimist with his glad song, the

pessimist so blue.
We really couldn't get along unless we

naa the two.

No Such Thing.
To the Editor: I notice an article

on the woman's page about an "astrin-gent lotion for blabbiness." Can you
let me Know where it is to be ob-
tained ? ANXIOUS.

Mistake. Should have read flabbi-nes- s.

Anyone who can invent a rem-
edy for blabbiness could give away
more mony than Carnegie and Rocke-
feller ever had and have more left
than the pair oj them.

Ever Have an Operation?
Dr. Carroll, after spending much

time on the battlefields, says the
gunmakers have beaten- the surgeons.
Well, the gunmakers are about the
only ones who can do it.

Evening Chat
BY RUTH CAMERON.

On Simplifying.
"Where can I simplify my work?"

and "How can I get out of the food
rut I am in?" are two questions which
overdriven, monotony-wearie- d house-
wives frequently ask themselves.

Though I am not a housekeeping
expert I want to make one suggestion
which, it seems to me, would help an-
swer both these questions1.

Couldn't you simplify and at the
same time vary your desserts without
working a hardship to your family?

Many housewives seem to feel thatthe pleasure experienced from a des-
sert is in direct ratio to the cost, and
the time it takes to prepare it. I don't
think this is necessarily so.

Suppose some night, instead of a
pudding or pie, you try serving toast
and honey or marmalade, and tea or
coffee, and see if your family does not
enjoy the change.

Whipped cream is a luxury in theaverage family. Cookies and cocoa
with plenty of fluffy whip cream isn't
such a bad dessert.

A very simple though rather expen-
sive dessert for children is sweetened
white . of egg beaten up stiff, andorange juice.

It is my personal experience thatafter a hearty meal a hearty pie or
pudding is really more than the stom-
ach requires. We eat it because we
are used to it but I don't think you
would find yourself hungry or dis-
satisfied if some light little top-o- ff

were occasionally substituted.
I know of one family where thehousekeeper makes it a rule to balance the meat course and dessert. Ifsne is to have a rather light dinner

such as a stew or cold meat she serves
a hearty dessert. If she is to have an
especially hearty first course such as
a hot roast or steak, potatoes and two
vegetables, she serves simply cheese.common crackers and coffee, or fancy
cracKers ana tea, or salted nuts andcrackers, or simply fruit for a top-of- f.

In another family where they are
fond of salads, dessert is often entire-ly omitted and the meal finished offwith salad and coffee.

The best time to eat candv is directly after a meal. In a family
where there are children why not oc
casionally substitute a dish of fudgeor molasses candy for the regular des-
sert. The children will probably beglad to make it themselves.

QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS.Question. Mrs. F. O. B. wanta to
know "where I can get a simple inexpensive dook on rood values."

Answer. You can get an excellent
little book on this subject that willcost you nothing but a postcard. TheUnited States department of agricul-
ture publishes a pamphlet called"Principles of Nutrition and the Nu-
tritive Value of Food." It is very
simple, very clear and will be very
helpful, if after you get it you willreally study it. Write to the UnitedStates Department of Agriculture atWashington and ask for Farm Bul
letin No. 142.

Question. A letter friend wants tn
know the birthstones of the various
months.

Answer. I usually answer Questions
seeking my personal opinion ratherthan those dealing with matters ofprecise information which the inquirer
could look up for himself. But in thiscase I happen to have a list at hand.January,, garnet; February, amethyst;
March, bloodstone; April, diamond;May, emerald; June, agate; July,ruby; August, sardonyx: Seotember.sapphire; October, opal: November,topaz; Jjeeember, turquoise.

QUAKER MEDITATION 3.

From the Philadelphia Record.lIn Suite of fhe YiifrY na
talk continues to be cheap.

T t iqn't rrtrtn .- - ' 7 "-- ' rr v.l. I Jat conclusions and land on his feet.
in these hard times the fellow whocan feather his own nest is a bird.
The thermometer is getting stuckup, but Jack Frost may give it a calldown yet.
Manv a man i nvor ioni,ni. ;

spirits, even though he may have tocarry a pocket flask.
Manv a Woman faola that bTi.

even make up her mind without theaid of a little rouge.
No, Maude, dear; in sending a pair

of shoes by parcel post, it isn't neces-sary to stamp your feet.
When you see a girl simply poringover st. novel Artn't lumn v.

elusion that it is dry reading.
Many a fellow actually hopes fort Vl WOVSt hilt- A la aillV,. a n . ....v a- caofllllBtthat he never expects his hopes to berealized.

won't see," quoted the Wise Guy. "Ex-cept those who are looking for trou-
ble," amended the Simple Mug.

Mrs. Gnaggs "Before we were
married you used to say all I had to
do was to express a wish." Mr. Gnaggs

"Yes, and then it's up to me to pay
the expressage."

"My motto is 'never say die'." re-
marked the optimistic individual.
"Don't you think it's a good one?"
"Not for me," replied the chance ac-
quaintance. "I'm an undertaker."

Journal Entries
A man doesn't need much of an ex

cuse in his own mind for going to the
bad.

Children who reciprocate by help-
ing to care for the old folks in lateryears are the exception.

Words of encouragement don't costany more than the other kind andyet people are chary about dealing in
them.

The fellow who tells old jokes is un-
bearable enough but he's a boon com-
panion compared with the chap who
tells original ones.

It may be a blessing to have to
struggle for the necessities of life, but
it is surely one of those that travels
around In an effective disguise.

J ayhawker Jots
As the University Daily Kansan

points out: Neither a cigar nor a
woman can be judged by the wrapper.

One of the exceptions to the rule
that there s nothing in a name. A
former Clay Center couple, now res-
idents of Twin Falls, Idaho, are the
proud parents of twins, born recently.

Life is rich with compensations, de-
clares the Edmond New Leaf, and
while the size of the loaf of bread may
decrease, see if the size of the hole
in the doughnut does not increase.

For a prohibition state Tom and
Jerry enjoy considerable popularity,
says the Leavenworth Labor Chronicle
and Resubmissionist. We refer to the
Botkin brothers Secretary of State
Tom Botkin and Warden of the Pen-
itentiary Jerry Botkin.

I met a little fellow the other day
about 8 years old who wanted to sell
me a magazine, and he turned away,
writes a contributor to the Iola Reg-
ister. As he did so, I noticed a nice,
neat patch on his clothes right where
patches usually are on boys' clothes.
I called him back and bought the pa-
per because of the patch. Whenever
I see a patch like that I lei my imagi-
nation go, and can picture a woman
a neat woman with a rather tired look
about her, one of those tired but hap
py looks, and she is sitting by a work-
ing table putting a patch on her little
boy's pants. She seems to take a
great pride in the work and as she
comes to the end of the round seam
she goes slower, as if she wished to
prolong the excuse to handle the gar-
ment. Then after biting the thread
she holds them out at arms' length
with a look which only that kind of a
woman has and sighing lays them
over a chair at the foot of the little
bed and bending over a little sleeper
she shakes her head and says: "Do
you know you are a lot of trouble, you
little scamp? God bless my little boy

God bless him." If there is an an-
swer to prayer, and there surely is,
God must bless the little boy with the
patch and doubly bless the little
mother who put it on.

Globe Sights
BY THE ATCHISON GLOBE.

Think it over; maybe you are your-
self at fault.

This winter there has been a scar-
city of doodle bugs, chinch bugs and
jobs.

A good business opportunity also
depends a good deal on who takes ad-
vantage of it.

On the other hand, there is a good
deal of criticism of the strategy em-
ployed by the under dog.

A patriarch living with his sixth
wife should devote very little time to
arguing against Mormonism.

There are acres of diamonds every-
where, but no ordinary or half-heart- ed

effort will uncover them.
It seems that most straight for-

ward testimony is confined to thepatent medicine advertisements.
Possibly the sawsmith who figured

love is blind had never tried to put
over anything on his devoted wife.

A man who goes into business for
himself in order to be his own boss,
doesn't know the public very well.

Boys are resourceful, and will try a
great many schemes of amusement
before they resort to playing school.

Speaking of wasted time, the punc-
tual person wastes a good deal keep-
ing appointments with those who are
not.

Such sympathy as you haven't de-
voted to the Belgians might be ex-
tended to the delivery horses, many of
which need it.

Ab. Adkins says he is fairly familiar
with Home Rule, although he doesn't
do much in that line, owing to his wife
and daughters.

In our effort to learn one thing each
day, let us inquire if anyone ever
learned to dance from the magazine
pictures showing how?

POINTED PARAGRAPHS.
From the Chicago News.

He who gets rich quick is apt to go
broke in a hurry.

Many a great man is never heard of
twenty miles from home.

Men with a keen sense of humor
never try to tell funny stories.

Man is made of dust which may
account for his wanting the earth.

Being sorry for yourself doesn't en-
list the sympathy of your neighbors.

People who believe that rock andrye will cure a cold usually have one.
When people say mean things

about you, it's a safe bet that you had
it coming.

Occasionally a man laughs at a joke
on himself, but he never really
means it.

A young man is not justified in tak-
ing an eye opener because he is blind-
ly in love.

The average man isn't half assquare with other men as he expects
other men to be with him.

Cultivate patience. You will need
it when a self made man begins to tellyou the story of his life.

and well drained; and the school
eround should include a real garden
or experimental farm, with trees and
plants grouped artistically."

The school houses according to the
bulletin, should be as nearly fire-

proof as possible. Doors should open.
outward. A small room for consulta
tions and emergency purposes, and one
for workshop, instruction in cooKing
and preparing refreshments, should
be provided.

In the matter of ventilation, and
heating, the bulletin gives specific sug-

gestions. "Fresh air should be pro-

vided through window board venti
lators exceDt where the furnace or
jacketed stove is used, in which case
adequate inlets and outlets should be
provided. Every school should have
a thermometer ana temperature in
cold weather should be between 66
and 68 degrees Fahrenheit."

Light should be abundant. "The
best arrangement," says the bulletin,
"is to have the light come only from
the left side of the pupil and from the
long wall of the classroom. The
school room should receive direct sun- -

Iierht sometime during the day, but
the main windows should not face di-

rectly south. East or west facing is
desirable. In providing shades for
windows dark ones should be used at
the top of windows to control light on
bright days.

There should be no dry sweeping
or dusting, says tne coiiiiimiew.
Floors and furniture should be

cleaned with damp sweepers and oily
cloths. Scrubbing, sunning and air-
ing are better than any form of fumi-
gation."

The, common drinking cup should
not be tolerated. Care should be tak- -

n. that drinking water always comes
from a safe source; drinking foun-
tains, located just inside or outside
the school house, with sufficient pres
sure for running water, should be pro- -

ided. That "water for wasning
should be easily accessible and should
be utilized always after using the
toilet and before eating seems little,
enough to ask, but many schools are
found to be lacking in this respect.'

The bulletin speaks at length upon
sanitary toilets. If there is no water
system, separate closets for boys and
girls should be at least 50 feet from
the school house in different direc-
tions.

Copies of the full set of require-
ments may be had free by writing to
the commissioner of education, Wash-
ington, D. C. County superintendents
of schools and county boards of edu-
cation may obtain a sufficient number
to supply all their teachers and school
committeemen.

WHO PAYS FOR ADVERTISING?
Among the interesting articles in the

Strand Magazine for March is "My
Reminiscences," by the late Thomas
J. Barratt, a pioneer of advertisers.
These reminiscences comprise some of
his adventures, views and experiences
as an advertiser, and a paragraph or
two from them on the subject of who
pays the cost of advertising, follows:

"Certainly not the consumer; cer-
tainly not the retailer. Here is the
real truth of the matter. Money
wisely spent in advertising increases
sales and profits to such an extent
that sufficient capital is provided for
the operation of economies naturally
resulting from buying and manufac-
turing in larger quantities. The big-
ger volume of trade the cheaper is
the relative production. In fact, as
all leading advertisers know, produc-
tion is cheapened in a much greater
degree by the money spent in adver-
tising. Were it otherwise there would
be no use in advertising.

"Much as we advertisers love the
newspapers, to whose revenues we
contribute so handsomely, we only
perform this service because we get
more out of the publicity they give
us than they get out of us with oc-
casional exceptions, perhaps, which
are soon rectified. But what is of
still greater importance is that, in ra-
tio with the cheapening of production
there is a cheapening of the adver-
tised article to the public."

SOCIAL LEGISLATION.
The new states have not hesitated

to experiment, writes Professor Wil-
liam F. Ogburn in the Popular Science
Monthly. It is well to see these ex-
periments in summary. Oregon was
the first state to adopt the recall, the
direct election of senators, the pres-
idential preference primary, to pass
an extensive ten hour law for women
and to put into effect the minimum
wage law for women. California and
Washington were first to adopt the
eicht-ho- ur law for women. California
was the first state in scientific budget
making. Washington ' was first to
abolish private employment bureaus
and is first in the efficiency of public
schools. Oregon was third to pro-
vide for the initiative and the refer-
endum and was first to develop them.
Oregon was second to adopt the di-
rect primary and California was sec-
ond tovput into effect a law requiring
the reporting of industrial diseases.
There were only two states to precede
the Pacific coast states in creating
mothers' pensions. In adopting other
social legislation, while not the first,
second or third states, Washington,
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Fate and Peter Laldlaw.
(By June Galeau.)

"One of the Lansing county Ev--
eretts?" barked Jacob Bissel, clatter-
ing the brass funishings on his ma-
hogany desk. "Never did a stroke of
work in his worthless life, I suppose!"

Marjorie surveyed her parent
calmly.

"He worked his way through col-
lege, dad."

."Humph! Spent all the Everett
money first."

"Dad, you are unfair to Paul Ev-
erett. You never saw him in your
life, and yet you judge him by the
standard of your antipathy toward
his uncle. As a matter of fact, Paul
wanted to go to Mansfield and spe-
cialize in architecture his uncle
wanted him to go to that old fogy col-
lege where he graduated back in
eighteen sixty-somethin- g, and Paul
simply wouldn't go there". His uncle
has control over Paul's money until
Paul is twenty-eig- ht so Paul worked
his way through Mansfield and has
opened an office in town, and "

"And wants to marry my daugh-
ter!" finished Mr. Bissel grouchily.
"Why is it, Marjorie, that every time
I run across to Europe for a little va-
cation you manage to get into mis-
chief of some sort? Once you came
down with measles another time you
entered training for a hospital nurse,
and I'd hardly got that idea out of
your head and went on a hunting trip
to return and find you a militant suf-
fragette. This time I return and find
you are engaged to marry a man I've
never seen or heard of! I forbid you
to see him again until I have had
time to think the matter over."

"But. dad, he is coming this even-
ing to see you!" protested poor Mar-
jorie.

"Then he can go home without see-
ing any of us. I'll instruct Dolson to
tell him we are not at home."

Without a word Marjorie left the
room and sought the telephone. But
she could not reach her lover, for he
had already left his office, and the
clerk who answered her call said that
Mr. Everett had not mentioned where
he was going or when he would re
turn.

Marjorie found her mother sewing
placidly in her own sitting room and
laid the case before her.

"My dear child," soothed Mrs. Bis-
sel, "it is one of those things you must
leave to fate. Your father is a very
abstinate man. If he dislikes the Ev-eret- ts,

why , he won't consider that
perhaps Paul is different from his ob-
jectionable relatives. Somehow, some
day, Jacob will change his mind, but
we cannot force him. I learned that
twenty years ago."

"It is so ridiculous for father to ob-
ject," complained Marjorie, "for Paul
is is well, you know that no sane
person could object to Paul as a son-in-law- !"

Mrs. Bissel pulled the flushed face
down on her shoulder and kissed the
quivering lips.

"Take my advice, honey," she mur-
mured. "Leave the matter to fate
and Paul Everett. He's got grit
enough to win you in spite of Jacob
Bissel, and that is a compliment, Mar-
jorie."

Paul Everett received his dismissal
at the Bissel front door and went back
to his apartment and telephoned to
Marjorie.

"I'll find a way out. sweetheart! he
promised. "He'll beg me to come
around and see him believe me!"

Marjorie believed and waited.
Two days later Jacob Bissel lounged

in the retiring room of his favorite
club and talked to His old crony,
Peter Laidlaw.

Peter was talking about the splen-
did country mansion he was building
down on Long Island and he invited
Jacob Bissel to drive down there in
his car and see it.

"Not another one just like it in the
world," boasted Laidlaw as they
motored down to Bluffton the next
day. "My architect is a corker
won't touch a job that doesn't appeal
to him a regular genius. Why, I had
to go down on my knees to get this
job out of him. You know old Mason
Smith?"

Bissel nodded.
"He wanted Everett to rebuild his

house it burned, you remember
Everett wouldn't touch it didn't like
Smith, anyway, and said he wouldn't
build the kind of an architectural
horror Smith wanted, anyway!"

"Everett, did you say?" demanded
Bissel sharply.

"Yes. old Tad Everett's boy smart
little rascal, too. Wanted to pick his
own college and worked his way
through, by Jove! Born architect
and has made such a success of it
that he can pick his own customers,
too. Wouldn't make a set of plans
for you, Jacob, if he took a notion
not to!"

"Pooh!" sneered Jacob Bissel.
"Bet you!" retorted Peter Laidlaw,

and so a wager was made and re-
corded.

"I was going to build on my prop-
erty down here, anyway," remarked
Bissel.

"Good I want you for a neigh-
bor."

One morning Jacob Bissel picked
up his telephone received and called
a number.

Paul Everett's pleasant voice re-
sponded.

"This is Jacob Bissel." said the
magnate rather pompously; "I wish
to consult you concerning the plans
for my new country house at Bluff-ton- ."

Whereupon Mr. Bissel was disagree-
ably surprised to learn that for some
reason Mr. Everett was not eager to
do business with him. He respectful-
ly referred Mr. Bissel to his secretary,
who advised the irate gentleman to
call at the offices of Everett & Co.
at 4:30 that afternoon.

Exactly at 4:35 Mr. Bissel panted
into the handsome offices of theyoung architect and was informed by
a polite secretary that Mr. Everett
had just left for the day.

"I had an appointment with him at
4:30," protested Mr. Bissel.

"It is 4:35, sir; Mr. Everett never
waits for any one."

Autobus "The same that I entertain
7 - ii.umuuiic. x Know there 8something wrong with it, but I don't knowhow to fix it." Puck.

Customer: "Here, waiter. Where srethe olives.' Hold on. Bring me a half amelon and some cracked ice." The waiterloudly: 'Dumdums, half a bombshell amibowl of shrapnel !" Cleveland PlainDealer.

The only friends we can trust are theones who never ask us to trust them.Life.

"What's th matter with mv labortheories?" "They won't work." BaltimoreAmerican.

BY
GRETCHEN VON DOLL Part II
Caroline thought it was time she

interfered, but when she tried to step
she found to her surprise she could
not move, and then "she heard Marie's
voice and forgot to wonder why she
could not get to the doll house.

In the kitchen was Maggie, a doll
cook and it was to her that Marie was
speaking. "Maggie, I want you to go
upstairs and tell the nurse maid she is
not allowed to go in the living-roo-

She sits by the window looking out and
neglecting her duties. Tell her to
take the baby out in the carriage,"
Caroline heard her say. Then she
heard Maggie going upstairs andpretty soon she came in the door
where Caroline could see her.

I
The missus says for yous to take

the baby out in the carriage and don't
ye know we servants don't sit in this
room," said Maggie.

Still Gretchen did not reply, but this
time she did turn around and look at
Maggie and the look she gave her
sent Maggie out of the room without
another word.

Marie had gone to her room when
Maggie reached the kitchen and Caro-
line could see her dressing the little
wax doll she called the baby.

"Oh, dear, I wish I had kept Gret-
chen in bed with me," thought Caro-
line. "I ought to have told Marie that
she was not a nurse maid; I must
take her away while Marie is up-
stairs."

But her legs refused to move, and
while she was thinking she would call
to her mother to help her, Marie came
downstairs with the baby dressed for
her drive.

"Did Maggie tell you I wished you
to take the baby for a ride in her car
riage?" she asked when she saw
Gretchen still sitting by the window.

Gretchen turned around and looked
at her as she had at Maggie this time.
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